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at; With a breathless, choking scnsa- -
Oon Wilbur pulled out his checkbook
and wrote.

..

N the way Wilbur tried to
figure out how It had hap
pened. It couldn't have hap- -

penod. But It had happened.
He had spent half their savings In1 tumD tie had contracted to

Sfn h.tf iJrh-- ii .iim?m2r m?t "substantial
El??' ?L L,a',
imfth. li 5S u XlnnWT?--

?.

IsVou dberifwlth'SLch
He bought a bunch of violets for

ii corner. Could he face
herT, Could he keep his awful secret?
He shut his teeth savagely.

Anita met him at the door.
, "Oh, Wilbur." she cried. "The
,rreatest piece of luck In the world
Aunt Emma s girandoles they ve

Lsent them to us they're my share of
he.,;t.hlnE?1."

Girandoles? said Wilbur weakly.
ira-raut- tigus freocn mirrura

real antiques heirlooms! Get the
Janitor to oncn them iin but he must
I i : r,.Ty .u'you we'd better let
thern stay packed until we get out to
the country?" he asked.

"Oh,

iL01 Shn?J"'..r "L"? .t,h!
open. one

rtnmdoles on the buffet at one end ot
tneoimng room ana tno other on me
side table opposite.

-- Anita looked at one: the massive... .....- .j. j...... j
carving, the slender, curving candc- -.. .. . .. .
iBDra, ana in me centre mo rouna mir- -
ror that mysteriously "fleeted tho next It wilt Only,

age
whole
of the
than ours.

.''Isn't It a perfect she
cried.

II M. II I V I Ul L i I (3 BdlUBlllU.il D 1 I liliXI ft
about tho He

M unhapplness diJn't show In
his face. Anita had turned round to
look at the other girandole.
"'Of course." she explained, "they

don't show off properly with this fur- -

nlturo of ours and In this little room
and not properly hung. But you wait!
They'll be the keynote."

said Wilbur, stupidly.
. "Of course." said "That's

.the way a decorator works. He takes
some one perfect thing a start and
then builds around it gets everything

Ker?ecnt frTvori
keynote. Oh. Wilbur, we'll Just have
to have that lovely tllt-to- p table" .

; thougni It cost tnree nunarea
Collars.

' I-- Hn.l nn nlnali..fl,t,
f'.i.i

said Anita. "But it's tne perfect thing,
With these girandoles at either end of
ttJB.Jivlne room and that tllt-to- p

table It was a big table, you
and that English sofa, why. we'll
hardly need another thing!"
'The check he had given the sales- -

man of the Smlthson car would Just

1
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4m CHAPTER XX.
US- .- (Concluded)

i.
IANA. drew a quick breath.

While the man was still ln
the 'adjoining room the mo-

ment for which she was
wilting seemed Interminable. And
now she wished he had not gone. He
stood between her and what? For
the first time since the coming
Saint Hubert aha was alone with him,
really alone. Only a curtain separated
them, a curtain that she could not
pass. She longed to go to him, but
ahe'dld not dare. She waa pulled be-

tween love and fear, and for a mo-

ment fear was ln the ascendant. She
shivered, and a sob rose ln her throat.
Bhe only wanted to He ln his arms

i .and sob her heart out against his.
- '6he waa starving for the touch of his

p, hands, suffering horribly.
She slid down on to her knees,

burying her face ln the couch.
"Oh, God I Give me his love!" she

kept whispering In agonised entreaty,
until the recollection of the night,
months before, when in the same pos-
ture she had prayed that God's curse
might fall on him, sent a shudder
through her.

"I didn't mean It," she moaned.
"Oh, dear God I I didn't mean It. I
didn't know. . . . Take It back. I
dWn't mean It."

There waa silence In the next room
except for the striking of a match
that came with monotonous regular-
ity. Another hour of waiting would
drive her mad.

She set her teeth and, crossing the
room, slipped noiselessly between the
curtains.

. She looked at him hungrily, her
eye ranging slowly over the long
length of him and lingering on his
bent head.
"'Ahmed!" the whispered.

St8 lifted his heed slowly and looked
aher, and the sight of his face sent
ttCR .on to her knees beside him, her
)i8ds clutching the breast of his soft
Mrt,
He caught ner groping hands, and

L rfiring, pulled her gently to her feet,
Ula fingers clenched round hers, look- -
lag down at her strangely. Then he
tBroed from her without a word, and
wrenching open the flap of the tent,
flung It back and stood In the open
funnnv ffinT ntir Into fnn nipnl.

Z 77 ' -- .o....
What la H7 she whispered again

treathIMlZ

tf

about pay for the tilt-to- p table and the
sofa Anita wanted, but It did not seem
to Wilbur a good tlmo to say

ILBUR spent most ot his
lunch hours looklngat tho
perfect nieces of furniture
a.ii. .!..... t v- ,-

snopPnr tours. Sometimes ho got up
?noun couraK t0 nal nl ll,!ad du- -
blously over Anita's enthusiasm of the
moment; more often ho. didn't. Tho
on wa t0 m ner excitement over
,he noUse she w" KoinB t0 have would
b0 t0 te" her abut tho car. He
couldn't d that- - Every 4""e "
thoueht about U he dubbedlmself a
.elflah hound; and every toe he saw
B sm'tnBn car in the street he auto- -

If LW.!' I'J'T0.'1.?
wlch and a gIa88 of mUk for ,unch
wneneVer he was alone, and took a
surprising comfort In the seventy-fiv- e

or eighty cents he saved thereby.
The last day of February came

s o'clock of the last day of February
came. At ona mnute after 5 the
vounr man from ine Tr.niiri-- ' s
office Mme to wilhnr'. ,.1, nith i,
envelope containing Wilbur's
W1ibur thrust the envelope casually
nt0 his pocket Tho moment thOj

young mxa had paagCd on Wilbur tore
,wi. .. -

uijcu hid cuvciupo. i no ciicck won
tho same as usual. Hla Increase had
nnt .n.r

,W ran a "i... .t.""tIn the want an

tract forVsmiihson. He g'ot adoren
off bllt the bMt th m lnvovod
a ,0M of M0 f h, rf ",rv, ninni i .i
velope he would open Maroh 31, and
when March 21 brought tho samo old,

nTV,lb"r vTent nt0, eecu,,'v
.... ,. . . ... . , , , . . . ...

ogy ralso the question with the
President. It was much better for
the President to sneak first, ttnt if
the President continued to be dumb
Wilbur would slmnlv have to act.-

T ,.ey moved to Sparborough on
AprU 14. When Wilbur got back to
" "'" a"' no naa a ieuer,rom lno smunson salesman notiry- -
lnT him that his car was ready and
would' be delivered on payment of
anomcr B00 In cash and five notes
lor 104 Caen. W llllr had --rrnrv
Impulse to draw the check and shrn
the notes and drive the new rr mil
to Sparborough. Perhaps if Anil.
Fllw " Ji us brand-newne- ss the
pericci ining sne would forglvo him.

He wondered how much money they

P.ng track oHt on purseV. and
the bills hadn't come ln yet. He had
an awful feeling that It might run
""cr .uuu, Ana ne wouia nave
,u pay wunin iwo monms
three At thft moat....... W'ltK,- .- AKA- -- - .."v
araw tne cnecK ror tne second 5500.
Instead he bought gardenias for
Anita.

Sunday proved one of (hose har- -
blngers of summer that are moro
lovely tnan summer ever Is. 'Wilbur
and Anita took a long walk ln the
afternoon exploring Sparborough, and

on Xjtm (j g (s comlng on how could Anita live
of

I'l

Anita.

as

of

c

so.

check.

.i.

to

It la that we start for Oran to- -
morrow." he

uu ' Denning mo away; - sne
gasped slowly.

'Yes."
The curt lashed her

like a whip. She reeled unotr It.
panting and wlld-eye- d. "Why?"

He did not answer and the color
amH m H 4 n r in., i. ."""j nci iuwj.
"It Is you are tired of me?"

V. . mill ln . 1 . . . I 1 .. . I.mu.w.u v i.-- i utouci,', u

winding: tip at their friends', the
Singletons, for tea. It was dark
when they approached their own little
white houso, with Its green blinds
and Its Dutch gable and Its neat

fJon week. cconoml-7m.h?- n

Mother

monosyllable

hedga of box.
"Look," said softly. The llv- -

ing room Winaows, wiin ineir small,
square panes, were i'juchib ui ei
)ow ,sllt a toolt ns Arm fts
they walked up the brick path to the
front door. "And to think It's al- -

just as perfect Insldo as It Is
out.?

Wilbur threw open the front door
with a of pride. They paused

the haHo .uney the living room
arch. There was

Ken-cushlonc-
d sofa In front of

wlthnH Vor.anlampyof .g.asPs.
table

and
at cither end wero girandoles reflect--
lng the room, enlarging It. What did
cost matter? Who could think of
mrnv f munh fl. llmfc?

"WHburatd Anita, "what about
our raise? Hasn't the President said

Wllbur frowned. Wilbur cleared
hlB throat. Wliuur pux nis hinrtii in

' '!
V 'J'e

,
" M

,," . vn ,nov. , hlm
. , " '' i ' C.t Vl.

lac."... .... . ... .. ...

lcfe
ln'"

he ,Z,,,t how much the
ralse would be, said Wilbur, "It
Isn't good psychology for me to speak
first, at least not Just now.'-

Bui what If ho docsn t speak at
nil? Wo can't go on like this much
longer."

"Why can't we go on like this?"
"We re spending money just as u

our income nau mv.toou. uu

f will be" said Wilbur. "You
,,- -, - ann,.9i ..iiMmfn'n ronvnn.

I can do. When I get back I will
speak to the President." '

"I would." said Anita "That
means." Anita continued, "that you'll
be awav from home a whole week,
doesn't It?"

"Ten days." said WUbur. "I am to
go on ancan 10 i iocihiiu ,u BCt soma
charts ready ror tno opening day."

"i wish you didn't have to leave
now," said Anita.

"So do I." Wilbur said, but It wasn't
unn,.,nlH t ..

L i.. wanleo a resnlto.'
rut In so busy a tenw days In Cleveland that he

naraiy inousui. auuui me
Smlthson car or his flnan- -

f ament or the rais he might
to ask for. But he could

no longer put these thlngn out of his
"una wum, ien minuiej aiier live
" ine uura oi iiiay ne rwicnea nisA(r In Tltvifi Qtr.af ThA... Afftoa if.
wiuiworin & uo. were nearly empty,
Wilbur felt very much alone as he
contemplated the stack of mall on his
desk. So much of It contained bllla.

Wilbur opened them automatically,
tmoothlng out the folds and glancing
at the totals. There was two hundred
and ninety-flv- e for the tllt-to- p table,

you told ma you would the, as you
tlrw. nf lmn nrnniMi?" -
voice aiea away wiin an accent or nor--
ror in it.

He snoke at In the samn lnvi
tonelcRS voice. "I will take you to tho
first desert station outside of Oran.
where you can Join the train. For your
own sake I must not be seen with you
t - i. nm i tin urun, n t uui nnu".. n.nic.

She flung un her head. Quick, bus.
I , , . I 1.,.. ... ..

i'iciuiio jcaiuuo nuu nu priuo

"I CAN'T GO, AHMED, I CAN'T GOI"

because

slowly.

'3 j.

and two hundred and sixty for the
sofa, and eighty for

tho glass lamp. And that was only
one room. Wilbur picked up a pencil
and memorandum pail and began to
Jot down Items. The total came to
more than fifteen hundred. And, of
uuuisc. uw iil- -
munis. When he cot homo hn wnulil
nnd the usual bill from tho depart- -
ment store multiplied by the addition
of curtains and rugs and kitchen uten- -

slls nnd garden tools and what not.
Terhaps three or four hundred dol- -

law. The second payment of five
hundred on tho car was overdue,
When that was paid, he would still
Have to pay a hundred a month for
five months, to say nothing of upkeep.
He had M.183 minus nvc hundred In
bank; this made 683. His monthly
saiary uuiu nis
montn y salary cmck oe; mo, usual
monthly bills for food and rent and
eervica uuiu nave iu vuiuc uui oi 11.

Would there be anything left? Wilbur
wewed that, counting the car, he was
perhaps two thousand dollars behind;

Z liZ ". .1musi pay immcuiaiciy on uie car,
-- ., r,unrirea dollars hhinrt

Wilbur wondered If a clerk was still
lingering In tho treasurer's office. He
could not bear to go homo without

check for April. Wilbur tried tho ln- -

ner-ofllc- o telephone, but It was no use.
The treasurer's office did not answer"
He WoulH have to wait until morning
to know.

wearily wunur picKea up ms dbr
t. . h ,tle nt ,, anar
bormwh, Ho must have a serious talk
nUll Anl(n. Ho must make her co

, nri
j,aps he could borrow Bomo money and
In a year, ny living very economically.
thov would get even again. If they
Mcrlflced the car. they wouldn't be In

tv,.- - mnM m,u out enmshnn.

Women had no Idea of the value of
money, no proper fear of debts, no
business sense. Anita had no real
conception of their Income. She had
wants. An Income was something
that supplied them. Wilbur bought

J' r

Terminal. They .trTZ dollars. But
what difference did four dollars make
when you were broke? Wilbur's bag
tugged heavily at the end of his arm
as he walked down the long ramp Into
"ie ?!atlon- - ran plumb Into th
I'resiaent ot wimwortii ana company

"Why, Rudgc, I'm awfully glad to

Wilhnr v.,","6011 So.ng?"

I am ll1ng out In Sparborough
now

WL5jUwk mNLUM UlOiump;
. 'We like It much better ln the

country,
. ..... ...wiiDur wonaerea ir tne subject of

iivinir in th mnntrv nAt t

urally to the subject of an Increase in
salary. But he could hardlv brarn fhn
President for a ralso In tho Grand
Central Terminal.

"Of course you do," said the Presl- -
dent. "By the way, Rudge, I hear
you did a corking good Job out there

contending nearly choked her. "Why
don't you speak the truth?" she cried
wildly. "Why don't you say what
you really mean that you have no
further use for me, that It amused
you to take me and torture mo to
satisfy your whim, but the whim Is
passed. . . . How many times a
year does Gaston tako your discard-
ed mistresses back to France?"

He swung round swiftly and flung
his arms about her, crushing her to
him savagely, forgottlng his strength,
hla eyes blazing. "God! Do you
think It Is easy to let you go? My
life will be hell without you."

His arms were like a vise hurting
her, but they Mtj like heaven, and
she clung to htm sDeechless. hrheart throbbing wildly.

"I mustn't kiss you," he said
uuaiuiy, as ne put ner irom him
Kenuy. "i aon'i mime I should have
tne courage to let you go If I did. I
didn't mean to touch you.'

He turned from her with a littlegesture of weariness.
Fear fled back Into her eyes. "I

don't want to go," she whispered
faintly.

"You don't understand. There Is
no other way," he said dully.

"If you really loved me you would
not let me go," she cried, with a mis
erable sob

"If I loved you?" he echoed, with a
hard laugh. If I loved you! It is be- -
cause I love you so much that I am
able to do it. If I loved you a little,
less I would let you stay and tako
your chance."

She flung out her hands appeal- -
lngly. "I want to stay, Ahmed! I
love you!" she panted, desperato
for she knew his obstinate determtn- -
atlon, and she saw her chanco of hap- -
plness slipping away.

He did not move or look at her, and
his brows drew together in the
dreaded heavy frown. "You don't
know what you are saying. You don't
know what It would mean." hn renlled
In a voice from which he had forced
an expression. "If you married mo
you would have to live always hero
in mo aesen. I cannot leave my

. , . .pcopio, ana i am 100 mucn or an
Arab to let you go alone. It would
v. r,n i! r

"iou lovo " now.x,Z .."thousrh God how nftnr
what i 1. .. i. i ...i .1

would come when vou would find
ihstvmi. Wn.armn'riiiiiini.-.,- ..

sate for your life here. And marriage
with me Is unthinkable. You know
Wnai j am nnd what I have been.
Yon .nn n,..t t am nnt . . n,... . .. .wun, not nt to dc near any decent

corraiswr by imau.. kiVmkhb u cx niuiuu w mm!mm. nC

know

rpnllxrl.

...v

Anita

m

w.thnr

lcnfrth

in Cleveland. You're making- good.
You haven't forgotten what wo said
about raising your salary?"

"No." said Wilbur,
"Well, sir," ho said In his hearty

voice," we re going to start you off
at six thousand. And, by tho way
ui' .......--v.....- oaiai,

THE VIUT-TO- P TABLE WAS ALL

THAT ANITA SAID IT WAS."

began Feb. 15.- - I think you'll find
the treasurer has a check waiting for
you."

"Thank you, sir," said Wilbur.
"That's handsome of you."

"Not ut oil. You've got it coming
I hopo It won't bo long 1elorQ we'llZ ,avo t0 " morc tllan tnat for you:
'W "W TlLBUR speculated all the

Wway out ' to Sparborough
. I . 1 .....

W W. u li liUIV .Willi! U U HI HKe

it. He was nfrnlrt mho

would be bitterly disappointed. Oddly
enough, he was not disappointed him- -

frmM nnt Yltr emltlnc am Via n
the walk to his house. Tho front door
swung open and Anita throw her
arms around his neck and he held licr
close. Ho hadn't seen her for ten
days. Besides ho had a secret for her.
A secret ho would withhold for that
delightful hour that comes after din-
ner.

The house was lovely thore was

NEXT SATURDAY'S COMPLETE NOVELETTE
Illustrated fay

Will 6. Johnstone

of a

,
woman. You, know my devilish tern- -
pei it nas not sparea you in tnu
past. It might not spare you in tne
future. You must go back to your
Own country, to your own people, to
your own me, in wnicn x nave no
place or part, and soon all this will
seem only like an ugly dream."

She shuddered "Ah- -

med! I caV Eo!" she, walled.
He looked up sharply, his face livid,

and tore hbr hands from her face.
"Good God! You don't mean I
haven't You aren't " he gasped
hoarsely, looking down at her with a
Kreat fear in ins eyes.

She guessed what he meant and the
color rushed Into her face. The

to llo to him and let tho
rest with tho future was

almost moro than she could resist,
One little word and she would be fn

,l,s but aftorward 7

11 wu tl,'e fcar of tne afterward that
kcPt her 8l,ent- - T' color slw'y
drained 'rom her faco and she shook
her head mutely.

Ho let go her wrists, laid his hand
on her shoulder and pushed her gently
townvd the Inner room. With a cry
sho flung herself on his breast, her
faco hidden against him, her hands
clinging round his neck. "Ahmed!
Ahmedl You are killing me. lean- -

not live without you. I lovo you and
I want you. I can't go back to the

. . ... . . 1 11 ..I,.. . IIOld Hie, vuu". - o I'ly uu mo.
A. spasm crossed his face, but his

..ii. of firmer nnd li cl

her clinging nanus mm rcicnucss
.ln'cers.

or imvn netrr lieen anvthlntr else."
ho said bitterly, "but I nm willing
n,ni vou should think me a bruto
now rather than you should live to
curso tho day you ever saw mc."

. . j i. . i i .

Ho nroppu n.r nanus ana uirnea
.nintlv. colng Kick to tho doorwny.

. ...!.. I... .1.looking ouv imv mu ursur. n is

no getting around that. Anita had a
.inn. 4M-- b .! . . nt . f .1.1- - .III.vi i . i. UHiJ.i ui ouii. mil ourv iiiuuvj uum .it... a.tu iuui.lu ui u miu.... - .........tnat set on ner small mona ncaa.
And there was a leg of lamb, tho
roa!tf h UUri, f Hlm. 'wm,

"food, Wilbur lost his feeling that the

Mr .mtlo.1 arnte U vnllnw yraa t
Anita, and Anita smiled back.

After. dinner Wilbur lit tho fire that
had been laid on the living-roo- m

hearth In honor of his home coming
and they sat In tho
sofa and Anita did a piece of hem
stitching while Wilbur smoked. It
was the hour of charm. Wilbur could
not crash Into It with a discussion of

BEING A
The Story Girl Who Never

ORDER YOUR EVENING

convulsively.

temptation
consequences

very late. We must start early Go
and lie down."

She shrank hark tembllnc. with
piteous, stricken face and eyes filled
wjtn a great despair. She knew hlm
a- - d she knew It was the end. She
caught at the writing table behind
her to steady herself, and her fingers
touched the revolver he had laid down,
The contact of the metal sent a chill
that seemed to strike her heart. Her
tnn& raced forward feverishly, there
Were only a few hours left before tho
morning, before the bitter moment
wnen she must leave behind her for- -
ever the surroundings that had bo- -
come so dcar( thnt had en her homo
a3 tno old caMIa , Eng)and had
never been. She thought of tho long
journey northward, the agonized pro- -
traction of her misery riding besldo
him. The contrast between that ride,
when she had lain content In tho
curve of his strong arm, and the ride
that she would tako tho next day was
plognant. She closed her teeth on
her trembling Hp, her fingers tight- -
cnedbn the stock of tho revolver, nnd
a wild light came Into her sad eyes,
She could never go through with It.
To what end would bo tho hideous
torture?

Her life was her own to deal with.
Nobody would be Injured by Its ter- -
mlnaUon. Aubrey. Indeed, would bene- -
At considerably. And he? His..., .A. 1.1 . . 1 , V. 1. 41. -ao muni uuuusu mo
that filled her eyes.

Slowlv Rhn llflfd fhn wrnnon clear
nm muio wiwi meauy uiiKcni mm

brought her hand stealthily irom
hind her.

She lifted the revolver to her tern- -
pie resolutely.

Thero had been no sound to Utray
what was passing behind him, but. tho
extra sense, tne consciousness or im- -
mlnrnt Hnnr.p thnt wnu imni- - in im

. . . . . .
ucBcn-Drc- u man, sprang into active

money. Ho pushed thS'Tlhought' 6f
.mnn.. frnm V, I . . ,1 n.1..J n.r.nni ....

be- -

trie room so simple, so perfect, ana
so expensive. And how Anita adorned

"Anita," lio said suddenly, "our

Anita dropped her hands Her bit
of linen fell, to the floor.

"Oh, Wilbur!" she cried. 'I knew
It, I knew it, I knew it!"

Slio jumped up and kissed him
n.u.n vn rfinilni.H?"

' "Of course not--we can do beauti- -

lully on six mousana. "
Wilbur knew that this was the psy- -

etiological moment to tell Anita

NOBODY Beriiice Brown

Knew What Self-Sacrifi- ce

WORLD IN
fcrce within the Rhelk. He turned like
--, onri'iennpH nrrn thn snace
that separated them, catching her
hand as she pressed the trigger, and
tho bullet sped harmlessly an Inch
above her head. Wltn nis race gone
suddenly ghastly he wrenched the
weapon from her and flung It far Into
tho night.

For, moment they Btarcd Into each
other's eyes In silence, then, with a
moan, she slipped from his grasp and
fell at his feet ln an agony of ter- -
rlble weeping. With a low exclama- -
tlon ho stooped and swept her up Into
his arms, noiaing ner sienaer, snaning
nSur with tender strength, pressing
her head against him, his cheek on her
rcd;B,d c!lr lB:

God1 cnlId' d0" 1 c,7 f. I can
bear anything but that, he cried
brokenly.

But tho terrible sobs went on, and
fearfully ho caught her closer, strain- -

ng her to him convulsively, raining
kisses on hcV shining hair. "Diane,
mane." ho whispered Imploringly,
falling back Into tho soft French that
seemed so much more natural. "Mon
amour, ma blen-aime- e. Ne pie u res
pajj je tcn pre je t'aime, je t'adore.
rPtt rmtrrn nril Hf. Mini, tnut fl 1IU)I."

He ,ald her down, and dropped on
hs arm wrapped

Xlr whispering words of pas- -
uniJ ,' .... .
Gradually the terrible shuddering

pas&ed ana the gasping CODS aiea
-- "". ;

white that he was afraid. He tried
to rise to fetch some restorntivo. i
don't wont anything but you,
murmured almost Inaudlbly.

His arm tightened round her and he
turned her faco up to his. Her eyes

i 1 . . . i i. . innwere ciospu nnu me vra J
hlnek aealnst lier Dale cheek. His
.. . . . ..t -- ..nps mucnea mem piiuuuy.

about the car. To let her know how
carefully, they should have to man-ag- o

In order to pay for It, how com-
pletely It would absorb the Increase
In their Income for a whole year. But
Wilbur put off tho blighting moment.

"The president says that the In-

crease Is retroactive to February
16th," he said. "I am to get a check
for It J

"We'll have to save -- It, Wilbur,"
said Anita. "Wo mustn!t spend It."

"Well," Wilbur began. "I"
But Anita's mind had already dis-

missed the subject. She was looking
at the room, admiring their posses-
sions. Now she turned to Wilbur and
her eyes were soft and her lips
smiled.

"Isn't It perfect?" she asked.
"Absolutely perfect."
"You wouldn't change anything?"
"Not a thing."
"And you don't see anything new?"
Wilbur straightened up and looked

about him hurriedly.
"Why why" : he began.

"Dldn't you notice tha girandoles
were gone?"

Wilbur stared first at one end of
the room and then the other. The
girandoles had been replaced by two
oval mirrors with delicate gilt frames.

"I bought them for fifty dollars
apiece," Anita said triumphantly.

"Fifty dollars apiece." Wilbur
groaned.

"Tes," shn said, "I decided the
girandoles were too good for us to
Keep."

"But I thought you liked thera I --

thought they set the keynote of the
room."

"They did." Anita explained.
"They set It so well that now they're
gone you never missed them. They're
too valuable for us to keep for a sim-
ple little houso like this. The Mu-
seum of Decorative Arts is paying
me $1,600 for those girandoles."

Wilbur got to his feet.
"Sixteen hundred dollars!"
"Sixteen hundred dollars."
"You sold them?"
"Yes." Anita said, "I did. tthought you'd rather have a car. You

have to have a car In Sparborough,
really. Wouldn't you RATHER haa car?"

Anita looked at Wilbur with ryc.io innocent that he was disarmed.
He had deceived her. He had been
selfish. And now he was saved --
saved by the girandoles. By a mira-
cle he could confess his sin.

"Anita," he began humbly. "Anita-- I've wanted to tell you all the tlmowhat a what a selfish fool I'.obeen."
Anita smiled up nt hlm.
"A fool about what?"
"About a car."
"Oh," said Anita, "I know all about

the car. The salesman called up theday you left. He was so sorry he
couldn't reach you. He said you'd
paid nearly half the price, and he was
ready to deliver the car nny day I
suggested."

"But it the notes I was to give
him notes for the balance."

"I know," Anita said. "But I don't
like going Into debt.- - I paid the -
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mo salesman js senaing a man around

to give mo a driving lea- -

WllbUf IOOk0(l at AtlitA umir
forced his faco into the lines of stern
masculinity, of a.husband dealing with
a wife. But Anita looked up at htm
with cj'es so round and eo soft that
no couiu iiui. uo oicrn iiuBDanu. jio
col'Id P h arms
and hold her tightly against his heart.
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Meant

ADVANCE
"Dlajic, will you never look at me

acaln7" His voice was almost hum- -

ble.
Her eyes quivered a moment and

then opened slowly, looking up Into
nis with a lear in mem.
"You won't send me away?" she
whispered pleadingly, like a terrified
child,

x hard sob broke from him and he
ulssed her trembling Hps fiercely,
"Never!" he said sternly. "I will
never let you go now. My God! If- -

you knew how I wanted you. If you
knfiW what u cost me to send you
away Pray God j keep you happy,
Vou know. tll0 won,t 0f me, poor
chlld you will have a devil for a
husband."

Tne coor Btoo back B,ow,y mto
ner faco a mtlo tremuous Btnie
curved her lips. She slid her arm up
and round his neck, drawing his head
down. "I am not afraid," she mur- -
mured slowly. "I am not afraid of
anything with your arms round me,
my desert lover. Ahmed! Monsleg- -
ncur!"

(THE END.)
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